
eighteen nVAies, and tlie roof will beWILL HEAT THE WOULD. LETTERS FROM THE CORNERS.

The lrtj t Thoin Jefferson',
r'rc-- on Norm II ix, I

Kilsksnt Cons Kit. f

?a too. Wall, one ttuie when the old
feller wa n't about the house, a young
cbap that had wanted to marry her W

good while before, he come in and got to
talkin' to her, and the upshot was that ha
wanted her to run awav with him."

"No," said Bob Talbot.
"Yes. bir." continued old Bill, "wanted

Tiappy llvin' with a man that don t 'pred-
ate you hold ou how, let me get
through." She hal moved impatiently.
"Man that don't 'prec.ate you; und I've
been 'thinkin' that I would come over
here and and ask you to ruu away with
me. Wait, Tel please wait." She ha l
sprung to her feet. "Just listen tome a
miuit. Folks uster think you was happy,
but they know you ain't now. Tat, tdeaso
wait a minute. You won't tell Bill, will
you? Oh. you won't do that. 1 know. We
understand each other, Tal, donJt we?
Tal, oh, Tal She was hastening

A MIDSUMMER RAMBLE.

MX VINETTB U. LOWATKB.

The tun tunk In glory
1'er In tha wmt away.

The inoou'a mft llrer raliance
Waa fairer than thadar.

Mr love and I wero walking
Adown the Kiaiay lane,

When through the allirinc darkness
There came a cry of palu.

O lUten !" cried my darling,
"Is it some sutTVrini; huuI

Which lung ha home its sorrows
'Til they defy control ?

Is it some iiioimfor. weeping
In niiitery forlorn?"

"O, no, my love," 1 answers I,
"It is the bl trass horn 1"

Bock Elm, Wis.

A DESCRIPTION OF CHICAGO'S
GREAT MASONIC TEMPLE.

Mntrhl Honm of I'm iuitoiiry Ma
Ivo Ulifliteen-- 'rll M rut-lur- e to lie
Kre'led ly the MiihuiiIo Temple Ao-i-wtlo-

It M lil i:e the Tullent llul tllnz lu
tho World.

UK taking out of
a building permit
to erec t a '2,1)00,- -

000 Masonic Tem
ple at State and
Jandolph streets

marked tho prac- -

ileal ieginnirgot
U structure which
gives promise of

uxsm mm mi being tho most
i4 itiotablo of tho

great buildings
of Chicago, und
among the most
notable in the

world, says tho Chicago Tribune.
Tho projectors announce their inten-
tion of putting up a building which of
its kind shall bo matchless. The plans
po far as matured will bear out their
assertions.

Tho project for a great Masonic Tem-
pi 9 which should bo a center vrhero

'I TT TDIilU 11
fnfii iiimfHl if 111

pSniTTM n !l! Willi IS"

THK MASONIC TKMPLK.

210 feet from tho pavement, in
ground dimensions will lo 170x114 feet.
The structuro will be entirely of steel.
AVhat the exterior facing will bo is not
yet decided. It may be terra cotta,
stone, or a special brick mado for this
particular building. In any case, the
exterior will be but a fireprooilng, not
bearing any part of the weight of the
building, if it --vcro not for the danger
of tiro from surrounding buildings, the
whole exterior would bo of steel.

The novel feature of the interior will
bo the plan for having retail shops lo-

cated on several floors. In tho base-
ment will bo the largest restaurant in
the city. It will occupy all tho base-
ment floor except what may bo neces-
sary for otorago room for tho retail
shops above. The restaurant will be
finished elaborately in marble.

The entrar.ee to the main building
will lo from State street. It will be
forty-tw- o feet high and thirty-fee- t

wide. Thin will lead into a rotunda
havincr an area of J1.700 snuaro feet and
open to the extreme height of the
building, finished all tho way up to the
210-foo- t rOof with plate-glas- s and mar-
ble. There will bo a tesselated lom-ma- n

floor.
At tho back of this rotunda will bo

t?io elevators, eighteen in number, set
ill a semt-circle- .

On tho first floor will be elabc

rate waiting-rooms- . An ornate marble
staircase will lead to the basement.
All the stores facing State and Uan-dolp- h

streets will also have entrances
from the rotunda.

The seventeenth and eighteenth
floors will bo devoted exclusively, to
Masonic bodies. There will be a great
hall in which the whole (hand Lodge
may be maneuvered in drill, and
there will ba many lodge-room- s. A
gallery will extend aroiiiid tho large
hall.

The location is especially favorable
to the erection of the tallest building
in the city. It is a part of tho old
Fort Dearborn addition, and wp.s orig-
inally some fourteen feet higher than
the land west and south. While the
surface at this point is natural blue
clay, the nurfaco of the street. west
and south have been graded up four-
teen feet. On this account it is
thought that this particular location
offers an unexcelled foundation for so
high a building.

j ing, and iu tho evening smokes a pii e
in the common sitting-room- ; but even

l here, if wo may trust the account of
j one who has been at Friedrichsruh, ho
rarely talks, and his companions only

He has no near neighbors, though a
little villagp stands not far from the
entrance to the park. Here aro to be
found the forest rangers, a few rail-
road employes and workmen, together
with a blacksmith, a tailor and a
miller. The chief 4111111 of tho village
is Frinco Bismarck's head forester and
bailiff, and is apparently a most con-geui- al

companion, although their con-
versation is invariably about tho farm
and the stock.

. A Tee for the Minister.
Ilcv. Smith Paker, whilo in Sacolast

week, told of an experience he once
had while holding a pastorate near
Pangor. There was a well-to-d- o farm-
er who lived on tho oijKiite bank of
tho Penobscot from Mr. Faker's resi-
dence who, ono spring when the ico oa
tho river was breaking up, lost a
daughter. Mr. Paker was asked to
olliciato at the funeral, which ho did,
being obliged to hiro a horso and car-
riage to make the journey, tho nearest
bridge being spine distance up the
river. Nothing was said about paying
him either for his services or his ex-
penses. A little whilo afterwards an-
other death occurred in tho family.
Mr. Paker was again asked to conduct
tho services, which he did, this time
hiring a man to row him across the
river; and again with no mention of
compensation. The next spring the
farmer's mother passed away. Mr.
Paker was obliged to mako tho journey
as he did the first time, by carriage.
This time tho farmer went to Mr.
Paker and said : "Mr. Paker, you have
been very kind to come over here to
conduct theso funerals at such an ex-
pense to vou, and 1 fsel that it is ask-
ing altogether too much. I want to
pay you something. So next fall when
the apples aro ripe you drive around
and you can help yourself from my
orchard." Lew Uton Journal

U. i:i)ITUP: 3IW

"fVrsN. a I'oggs cut up real,
jVantankorous fur a

I ril(AW?rF,ii VI jl oodn't w a 1 k a
U -- il iair. an Cricks-bi- n

l'um tw h0. Ilrv;levery mornin, un,
XVdvrtnelT sho got sum,

an wo went

ferson's.
Thay hev every-- ,

thincr awful hatidrt
to his house, the pump an cistern iui
in to tho hitching, an his wife Cyntha
i a awful clever worain.

"We're a goin to hev a party whilst,
vu'iehear." ses Cyntha.
' "O, goody !" es tho widder , an I ye

an Iky will,
wore my new gobbler-red- ,

be shore to purpose!" .

"Thet's all you think about, is jest
sumbuddy a purosin," ses illam
Henery, who hed kirn in in time to here
her

She slung the deesh rao at him an li
struck him dib on the bald spot on un

h"jc fuz ! Sal, you kin hit a feller in,

the most inconvenient places I ever,

seen," ses he, a wipin the greecy water
off on his banana.

"Well, behavo yer self then, soi
she. 1

"How'd you no maw will invite yur
feller," ses Faigy, thet i Cyntha s
seco.:d gal. I

"O! you will ark him, won t you,
Cyut," ses she, awful anxious, "fur he's
jest reddy to purose, I no he is, an
on less vou wunt me to go to my grave
a widder, you' arsk him," an hhe
sithed so Cyntha finely sed she gesped
she wood invito him, tho sho hadn't in-

tended to invito enny strangers.
Tho nito of tho party wus a awful

nastv, rainy nite, fur it were a gittin'
along tord fall then, an tho wether wus
vary uncerting.

Put thavwus quite a cumpany thar
fur all. Mister Cruek.-dii- cum, an he
brungther tall, raw-bone- d wo.nin with
the red nose thet hed wanted to dance
with him, an the widder purtneer dido
o' jelousy. ,

(), the duble faced scoundrel !" ses
she, a chankin her teeth. "O, I jest
wush I hed my bans into his whuskers
onct, ef I didn't make him holler. "An,
to think I wus the mcens o fetchin em
together, and arfter mo a invitin him
to the party fur my own curupany. O,
the vile deceever !"

Put it didn't do no good to storm an
rave about it, so wo went back into tho
parler, an purty quick Thomas .leffer-so- n

kim an tuck my arm an led me away
up in frunt of o the cumpany, wharo
Wm. Henry wus a s ttin, an ses he:

"My deer Paw an Maw, purmit mo
to purscnt you eech vwth sum pres-
ents frum yure 4 suns. Hear is a pair
of gold-bowe- d specks, from mo an

j Cyntha, an hear is youre forty grafs,,
mini .Martin an las wile, an near n a
new dress fur maw and a pair o loots:
fur paw, frum Milly and his wife, in'
speshal membry of the bugglers you
slew, an here is a order fur a barl o
shuger frum (Jeorgo an his wife to
uweaten you up, you see!"

O. bnt I wus sprised, an every
buddy laffed an I kindy put my he .1,

behind Willam Henery an cride a
lectio mite to think my boys thot to
much of us.

"Cum, ladies, O now be reesinable,"
I heard Cruckshin a savin, an I ccod
here tho widder an theotherin a jawiu.
"Vou think cos you've hed 4 min thet
you must hev all of em, an I hain't
never bed not a one," ses she. "I don't
wunder at et yuro so humbly," ses
the widder, "an jore'r nor a church
niouso in to tho bargin, but I'd hev
you to no thet Mr. Cruckshin is my
cumpany," an the othern made a grab
fur Sally, but wo sepcrated em an he
tuck her away. Then we hed supper,
but I coodn't eat mutch on account o
the presents I'd got takin' my apple-
cart, but it jist seamed to hev mado
Wm. Henerv hongrey; but we went to
our last sun s tho next day. So good
bye. Hesteu Ann Spooper.

WISE AND WITTY.

fFro;n the Ram' IToru.
Never trade mules with a man who

an't whistle.
Shrouds had no pockets, and they

went out of style.
You may find ecstatic joy in tho

dream of hope, but it takes money to
go to market.

Prosperity and prudence aro spelled
differently, but they genorally mean
alout tho same thing.

If there is anything harder to find
than a tramp with poor digestion, it is
t. woman without nerves.

If a woman had as many rights as
wrongs, tho worid would soon appear
to whirl a good deal faster than it
does.

Tho Irish potato has probably dono
more to make this a great and glorious
country than the average Congress-
man.

Thought in marble stands tho wear
and tear of timo for a long while, but
thought in spriug poetry is not so for-
tunate.

The velocity of light has been pretty
closely measured, but the tlight of a
skipping cashier still remains a prob-
lem of unknown fieetness.

Oreek is the languago for poetry;
French for love, nnd Italian for music;
but a man with a shirt collar that doesn't
fit is the same helpless being in all.

A means of putting down carpet
without tho use cf tacks has been in-

vented. And yet pome people think
that tho earth is cooling down and
losing motion.

Sure Itettilt of lxnur.
Mrs. Pennifeather Goodness gra-

cious! I wonder what in the world
has become of my tarts?

Mr. Pennifeather Where did you
put them?

Mrs. Pennifeather Pight on the
windowsill, here.

Mr. Pennifeather That accounts
for it. You have carelessly exposed
th:a to the son.

Turin: is nothing like a baby in a
home. It seem to fill a small hou.e so
that nothing else ii missed.

i her to run smack smooth aw ay with him.
Wall, she told her husband, but he sorter
laughed, he.did, and 'lowed thathe didn't
blame the feller much. But the fun come
after this. The old feller stand up
here, Ned, and let me show you. Hang
it, stand up; don't pull back like a shyin
boss. The old feller got him a knife
'bout like this, and he went into a room
whar the young feller was. Now, you
stand riuht thir. He walks in this way,
nnd neither one of them says a word, but
stood and looked at each other 'bout like
wa are doin', but all at once the old
feller lifts up the knife this way and
2'har, you damned wounded"

He plunged the knife into Ned Boy-stou- 's

b east buried the blade in the
fellow's bosom, and, as ho nulled it out,
while Boyston lay on tho floor, do id, he
turned to his terror-stricke- n friends, and
exclaimed:

"He wantod my wife to run away witi
him, boys!

"If you wanter hang me, I'll tie thi
rope.

"You don't? Then good-b- y, and Goc
blois you

Million of Thrill.
The breakage of lamp chimneys rep

resents tho consumption of that article
Tho lamp chimney business, therefore
is of considerable importance to tin
public.

There are innumerable styles of lamt
chimneys on the market large, small
and medium size; long, short, round
flat nnd twisted; thin, thick, narrow,
broad, square, globular, scalloped, col
oreil, 8ottel. They even maiiufactun
combinations of chimneys and globes
while every year brings into tho mar
ket half a doen or more of new stylej
of chimneys. Kvery new lamp re
quires a special chimnev.

Ninctenths of tho chimneys made ir
this country are manufactured at
Tittsburg, und most of the remaindoi
are made at Steubenvillo, O., whilo t
very few are made in the natural gas
regions.

Tho majority of small ones are im
ported. Wherever the material in 8

lamp chimney is of greater cost thai
tho labor the chimney is imported,
and vice versa.

All the shapes used in this country arc
of American design, but are manufact-
ured ab.r.adand brought hero and sold
at much less than they could lo pro
dueed here. It is its labor that ligurej
in the cost of manufacture more than
material.

The odd shape are all molded,
while the ordinary shapes are blown
and are made of lead glass and lime
glass, both in this and t lie old country.
There is a feature that the casual ob-
server would not notice in selecting a
lamp chimney with a square top. Twc
chimneys of almost identical appear-anc- o

are placed side by side, one oi
which commands a higher price. A
close observation shows that the top
and bottom of one is rough, whilo the
other is polished and smooth. The
smooth one possesses doublo the dura-
bility of the rough one. The rough one
is cut off and cooled, while the other
is polished. Only the best quality of
glass can be polished this way.

People make a great mistake in
imagining that a heavy chimney is
more durable than a thin one. This is
not the fact. The thin chimney is far
more durable because of its expansion
and contraction being more regular.

The chimnev, which
is made chiefly in Illinois, is

in name more so than in reality,
though it is much more durahlo than
the ordinary chimney. The difference
in the price, however, does not war-
rant its purchase on the score of econo-
my, hence very" few are sold. The
best grade of chimney is known as the
pearl top, which is made like any other
chimney, but while hot has. a crimped
ring welded to tho top, while the ordi-
nary crimped top is merely placed in a
mold and shaped while hot.

These chimneys are much less liable
to break than the others and aro con-
sidered well worth the one-thir- more
in price. The great demand of to-da- y

is for fancy tops.
There are also a great many chim-

neys used on ga burners. On tin
shelves of a first-clas- s lamp storo can
bo found fifty separate and distinct
styles of lamp chimnoys, while oven
grocery in the country handles them,
mostly the common grades.

A Shrewd Irih lloj.
Daniel O'Connell, tho great Irisl.

orator, when taking a rido in the
neighborhood of his house, had occa-
sion to ask an urchin to open a gate
for him. Tho little fellow complied
with much alacrity, and looked up
with such an honest pleasure at ren-
dering tho slight service that O'Oon-nell- ,

by way of saying something
anything asked ;

"What is your name, my boy?"
"Daniel O'Connell, sir," replied ho,

stoutly.
And who's your father?" demanded

tho astonished Liberator.
"Daniel O'Connell. sir."
O'Connell muttered a word or two

below his breath, and then added
aloud :

" When I see you again i'll give you
sixpence."

Hiding briskly on, he soon forgot the
incident, and fell to thinking of graver
matters, when, after traveling some
miles, ho found his path obstructed by
Homo fallen timber, which a boy vas
stoutly endeavoring to remove. On
looking more closely, lie discovered it
to be the same boy he had met iE the
morning.

"What!" cried he, "how do you come
to be hee now?"

44 Y'ou said, sir, tho next time you seen
me, you'd give mo sixpence," said the
little fellow, wiping tho perspiration
from his brow.

"Here it is," said Daniel; you are my
eon never a doubt of it."

On a sun-dia- l which stands upon the
pier of Brighton is inscribed tins most
hopeful line: ""lis always morning
somewhere in tho world."

AVur.N tho Israelites fell into idolatry
thoy worshiped Baal, but it wasn't
straw-bail- . Thaj inistcd oa sufficient
security

II i' ' I I IImm
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"HELLO, MEN lm BILL SHOUTED.

down the slope toward the wild-plu- m

bushes. "Don't say anything," he shout-
ed. "Don't, for if you do there'll be
trouble."

"What's the matter, little girl?" Bill
asked that evening as ho was oating his
supper.

"Nothin."
"You don't 'pear to be as bright as

usual."
"I thought I was."
"Butyou ain't. Thar's some new calico

in my saddle-bag- s that'll make vou as
putty a dross as you ever seed. Got red
und yaller spots on it that shines like a
sunflower. Look here, little gal, thar's
somethin' the matter with you and you
needn't sav thar ain't. Come hers now."
He shoved his chair bark from the table
and took her on his lap. "You know
thar's somethin' wrong, now, and you air
jest tryin' to fool mo. I haven't done
nothin' to hurt your feeliu's, have I?"

"No."
"Then what's the matter? Oh, don't

cry that way." Sho sobbed on his shoul-
der. "You'll make me think that I ain't
the riyht sort of a husband, if you keep
on. Mebbo I ain't, too. I'm gettiu' old
and grizzly, and I ain't good-looki- n' no-
how, whilo you poar to git puttier and
puttier every day.

"Bill," she said, putting her arms
around his neek, "you mustn't talk you
mustn't think that way. You air the
best man that ever lived, and if you'll
promise not to got mad I'll tell you what
uils mo."

"Law me. child, I couldn't git mad if I
wanted to."

She told him; he sat for afew moments
in a silence of deep meditation, and then,
with a brightening countenance, said
cheerfully:

"Why, that aiu't nothin to pit mad
about, cbile. It's all right; nnd let me,
tell you that nny man aftor 6eein' you a
few times is bound to lovo you. and I
reckon he would be willin' to run away
with you. Why, bless my life, I'd run
away with you in a minit, er haw, haw!
No, indeed, honey, you kain't blame the
pore feller for that."

"An I vou won't say anything to him
about it?"

"Law me, cnild, I'll never mention it
to him; never in the world, so don't give
yourself no uneasiness."

A chillincr rain was falling. Several
men, including Ned Boyston, were sitting
in Bob Talbot's ;ore.

"Yauder comes Bill llempsey," said
Talbot, looking out.

Ned Boyston moved uneasily in his
chiir.

"Hollo, men!" Bill shouted," as be
stepped up into tho door and began to

'HE WANTED MY WU'K TO RUN AWA WXTU niM,
HuTM."

stamp tho mud off his feet. "Sorter saft
outsido. Hi, Bob; glad to see you
lookin' so well. Hi, Ned, and hi, all
hands."

"We're always glal to pee you," Ned
spok up, "fur "we know that you alius
fetch good humor along with you. Don't
make no diffunce how rainy or how dry
no dirlunce whuther the corn's clean or
in the grass, you air alius the same."

"Glad vou think so, Ned."
"We all jine him in thinking so," said

Talbot.
"Much obleeged." He stood leaning

against the counter, and, moving his hand
carelessly, touched a rusty cheese-knife- .
"Bob, what do you keep sich a onery-lookin- g

knife ns'this for?"
"Sharp enough to cut cheese with, I

reckon, Bill."
"Yes. but that's about all. Hand me

that whetrock over thnr and let me whet
the point. Blamed if I haven't got to bo
doin' somethin' all the time. Wall, fel-
lers, I seed sutbin' 'tother week, while I
was down in Knoxyille, that laid over
anything lever did see before. I went
to a theater. Ever at one, Ned?"

"No, don't lliove I was."
"Wall, now if you've ever been at one

you'd know it." Bill replied, industii-onsl- y
whetting tho point of the knife.

"Why, it knocks a school exhibition
sillier than a scorched pup. I never did
ee sich a show."
"Any hosses in it?" Bob Tall ot asked.
"Oh, no, it all tuck place in a house.

I'll tell you how it wag still whetting the
knife. It was plavin', regular ertend-lik- e,

but it looked mighty natral. It
pears that a ruther old feller had mar-tie- d

a ruther young gal (he put the whet-
stone on the counter;; a powerful putty

BILLIIEMI'SKY'SKECITAL

BY OIME r. REAP.

HEN Hill Horapsey
married Taf Harwell
tbero was great sur- -

rise iu the Nubbinf(iilgo neighborhood.
Bill was worthy of
reaped and was re-sp- ec

ted; he was
worthy of confidence
and had been intrust-
ed with 14 county of

fice, jet when he married Tal Harwell
there was heard, at every turn, murmurs
of astonishment.

Tal was a beautiful girl, nnd was much
younger than Bill; her form, untrained
br any art, but with a woodslike wild-ne- ss

of development, was of exquisite
grace, and her hair was of gentle wavi-nes- s,

like the ripples of a
rivulet.

Handsome young fellovs Ned Boys-to- n,

whose bottom field of corn was this
rear the finest in the neighborhood, and
rhii Hightower, who had just built n
new double log-hous- e, chinked and
daubed, paid devoted court to the beauty,
but when old Bill came along old Bill
with a scar over one eye where n steer
kicked him years ago and asked her to
marry him, she shook oil' the mischievous
airs of the beauty, took up the serious
expression of a thoughtful woman and
consented.

Bill owned n little old log house, stuck
tip on the side of a hill, and though
viewed from the country road it might
have seemed a dreary place, yet standing
in the back door, Bill could look down
end nef the wild plum bushes bendiug
oyer tb crystal water of tho crook could
see a green meadow far down the. stream
and could hear tho song of the rain crow.

Several years passed. The gossips re-

luctantly agreed that Bill and his wife

tou'vi: about forgot me, haixt Tor, tal?"

were happy, that is, reasonably happy,
for the gossips neversubmit to a complete
surrender. One day while Bill was away
from kome Ned Boyston came to the
house. Tal came in when she heard foot-
steps, and upon seeing the visitor stood
wiping her hands on her apron. She had
been washhig, and a bubble of suds on
her hair, catching a ray of light, flashed
like a diamond.

"You've about forgot me, hain't yon,
Tal Mix HempHey?'

"No, how could 1 forget you when I see
you at church nearly every Sunday? Sit
down."

"Yes, you see me." Ned replied, seating
himself, "but as you never speak to me I
Mowed that you had dun fergot me."

"I never forget a frieud."
"Much obliged. You look tired; sit

down yourse'f." She sat down. Ned
continued:

"You do a good deal of hard work,
don't you?"

"No more than any other woman, I
reckon."

"You do more than I'd let my wife do."
"Yes, all men talk that way before they

are married."
"And some of them mean what they say,

Tal or Miz Hempey."
"But the majority of them do not."
"I know one that does. Tl, if you

had married me you never would had to
work none."

"You let your mother work."
"Yes, but I wouldn't let you.work. 1

wish you hai married me, Tal, for I ain't
Leea happy a single hour Pence you told
me that you wouldn't, not a single one.
I uster le fonder of persimmon puddin'
than anybody, but 1 aiu't eat narry one
ence you 'lowed that you couldn't marry

xne. Tell me, Tal, air you happj?"
"Happy ai most women, I reckor
"But most women ain't happy."
"Mebby not."
A short silence followed; Ned twisted

his bat round and round. Tal wiped her
hands on her apron.

"Tal you don't cure if I call you Tal,
do you?"

"No, I am not particular."
"But yon wouldn't let everybody call

you byyour first name, would you?1
"N."
"Tab".
-- Well."
"Do you know what I've been thinking

about ever sense I saw you at meetiu' laBt
Sunday?"

"How am I to know what you've been
thinkin' about? Hardly know sometimes
what I'm thinkin' about myse'f."

"Would you like to know what IWe
been thinkin' about, Tal?"

Hhe sat twisting her apron; a cat purred
about the legs of her chair. A chicken,
singing the lazy song of "laying time,"
hopped up into the doorway. "Shoo,"
she cried. "The chickens are about to
take the place."

"But that ain't- - got nothin' to do with
what I've been thinkin' nor about yon
rvrantln' to kndw it. Do you wanterknow?"

"You may tell me if you want to."
-- Kho' 'nuffr"

Yes, if it ain't bad."
Oh, it ain't bad." He untwisted his

hat, straightened it out by pulling it
down on Lin heal, took it oil, and, be-

ginning to twist it again, said:
"J'vt beer, ttiukin' thut ion wa':i t

very Masonic body in Cook County
might gather, has long been an ambi-
tion of enthusiastic local Masons. Tho
first iositivo step toward the realiza-
tion of tho scheme was taken about
five months ago. The block fronting
on theeast side of Statestreet, between
ltandolph street and hnrton place, was
bought. This purchase was closed
March 14, $y:i0,M)i) beiug paid for the
property.

There have been some vexatious
questions of title, and somo delays in
tho'orgauization of thecorjmration and
the closing of subscriptions to the cap-
ital stock, but Jhoso matters have beeu
practically settled, and the way is
clear to tho erection of tho building.

The plans for the building are not
yet fully completed. Little more than
the exterior has been drawn, and that
may bo changed. Uurnham & Koot
re the architects,

a The most important Kint settled is
that the structure will bo the highest
building in the world. It will have

1 rioilri hnruh.
Friediichsruh, the place to which

Prince llismarck has retired, is a little
hamlet nlout fifteen miles to the south-
east of Hamburg. It lies in tho heart
of the Sachsenwald forest,a largo es-

tate given to the Frinco by the Em-
peror William I. in 1871, sjiartly after
the close of the Franco-Fruss-ia- n war.
Since that time it has been his favor-
ite summer home, where, set free from
tho turmoil of public affairs, ho could
devote himself to tho congenial pur-
suits of a farmer.

More congenial than were his duties
as a Chancellor, if his wife is to bo
trusted. She is reorted to have said
at a Parliamentary recejdion, "A tur-
nip interests my husband very much
more than all your politics."

The house, formerly a small inn
much frc.juented by hunting-parties- ,

stands on the edge of a little park, in-

closed on two Kides by a red brick
wall, on the third by a thick hedge,
while a little stream runs in front. It
is two-storie- d and painted yellow, with
a long, dimly lighted entry running
through the middlo from which rooms
open on either side.

One of these is the rrinco's work-
room, and contains a largo cuplward
arranged as a writing desk, and loun-tifull- y

stocked with paper, envelopes
and writing materials sent as presents
from all parts of Germany. The study
is a large apartment opening upon the
park and connecting with his bed-
room, while above are the chambers
occupied by his wife and daughter.

It has been the habit of tho Prince
to begin the day very early, frequently
going out at dawn to oversee his farm-
hands. After a slight breakfast, taken
alone, he works in his stuay for several
hours, and then, after a walk or diive,
has a second breakfast or lunch, at
which his family and any guests visit-
ing in the houso are present. During
this meal Pismarck is busied reading
and annotating the dispatches and
telegrams which have been received
during tho morning, and as soon as it
is over he immediately retires again to
his study.

Ucfore dinner ho takes another out- -


